Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http : //books . google . com/| 



:is^i»@(^:i^ <st (0(D< 



A COMEDO, 



IN TWO ACTS. 




AS PBKFORXBD AT THE 



IW-YORK AND DRURY LANE THEA- 

TRES. 



\. 



fifEW'YORKf 



PRTNTED AND PUBI I^HED AT THE 

rulating tSbrarj/^nnd Dramatic JUporitory, 

KO. 4 CBAUBCR-STRECT. 



1823 






;^ 



fc— ■ 



'..V'*' 



DRAMATIS PEl 

DRURy.LAj 



Mr. Simpson, 
Bromlev, 
Foster, 
Servant, 
Mrs. Simpson, 
Bromley, 
Fitzallan, 
Madame La Trappe, 



SIMPSON & CO. 



ACT I.— SCENE I. 

Uandsotne apartment in the House of Simpson 5f Co. 
Simpson discovered at a table, writing. 

Simp, (laying down kia pen.) Ought I to pur- 
sue this adventure ? If I proceed, the destruc- 
tion of my wife's happiness, and my own, may — 
psha ! under my assumed name of Capt. Wal- 
singham, what have 1 to fear ? I'll finish my 
letter, though, like the others, it may be re- 
turned, or unnoticed. (^fVrites.) '< And rely on 
the entire and eternal devotion of your adorer, 
Charles Walsingham, New Hummums." {Fold- 
ing tt) Charles Simpson, of Mincing-lane, mer- 
iAaat, partner in the house of Simpson & Co. 
and married, transformed into Captain Walsing- 
ham ! {directing the letter.) '< To Mrs. Fitz- 
allan, Ilarley Street." (*ec/5 it.) There ! (rises 
and comen forward.) There's a fatality in this 
wild adventure ! Charmed by a beauty in an 
opera box, 1 dog her carriage, and learn that 
she is a Mrs. Fitzallan, widow of an officer 
lately dead in India. Under pretext of arrang- 
ing some business for her, in which I find she 
is concerned with the India Company, 1 call on 
this Mrs. Fitzallan ; am cursed coldly received 
by Mrs. Fitzallan ; call again, and am com- 
pletely cut by Mrs. Fitzallan ; make my bow, 
and resolve to think no more^f Mrs. Fitzallan ; 
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oemd each beauty aVdl 

Mnier Fostc 

^?'- P«y. sir, will vou- 
Foster .' (what now ? tf t* 

Will adraDce him the thousa 
to yon iiboQt ? "•"ousa 

*■«». What' II a J- 

/«»». Yoo know, sir »- i 
on hia account from k- * 
to foar times thlram?* f '"*' 

ter H J^eter T""'"^ '*» *' 
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?a«mM"U"SL^r.^!'±« 



ACT I. J" SIMPSON & CO. 5 

sonod him, and perhaps I may make him a use- 
ful confidaot. 

Enter Bromlev. 

Brofn. Good news, Simpson, good news ; the 
Bank has discounted every shilling of our paper. 

Sim, Aye, indeed ! My dear Bromley, 1 am 
delighted to hear it. 

Brom, The firm of Simpson k Co. stands as 
high as any house in London, and our signature 
is a hank note to the very Bank itself. Have 
not I always told you that our partnership 
would be a fortune to us ? 

Sim, True, true ; and our connexion in com- 
merce is so natural ; why, we had a kind of 
rehearsal of our present partnership in very 
early days. At school, you know — though there, 
to be sure, you had much the start ofmc in age, 
for you were in the highest form when 1 wai 
iit the lowest. 

irom. Yes ; I left Doctor Thuackum's to be- 
gin my clerkship, just six months after you 
Gome to* his academy. 

Sim, But, though only at Thwackum's to- 
gether for half a-year, you recojinct, Bromley, 
how I made you join me in all my .frolicks ; 
and now, in business 

Brom, In business, 1 grant you, our labours 
and our profits are pretty equally divided. At 
school the case wa&' dift'erent. I was never a 
frolicksome boy, and, a? you say, considerably 
your elder ; but, somehow or other, whenever 
you opened an a'^count of mischief, our master 
always drew upon my shoulders for the unsettled 
-bahoce of drubbings. 
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ijim. domestic in our taste 

Brom. EcoDomical in our . 

Sim, Neither of os rua-a1 
intrigue. 

Brom. Faithfully attached 
loviog them solely and entire! 

iStm. Inhabiting the same h 
harmony ; not the slightest a 

Brom. Altercation ! yoor 
itself ; so confiding, too, in y* 
her. 

iSiwi. And your's !— • 

Brom. My wife ? she is 
still for all that-— 

Sim. For all what ? 

Brom^ You know, Simpson, 
from yoo ; my wife is a litth 
is rather too susceptible on t 
ousy. 

Sim. To be plain with yoi 
times fancied so ; now betwe* 
dear fellow, have not you giT< 
to I yes, yes, vou have 
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severe towards each. other — ^besides, ifyoa had, 
where would be the great harm of it ? 

Brom, A married man ! and ask me where's 
the harm of it ? 

Sim, Yoii love yonr wife I know, and study 
her happiness ; but you would not have me 
brieve that when a little adventure happens to 
fall in your way 

Brom, Hearkee, Mr. Simpson, a good hus- 
band never goes where little adventures are 
likely to fall in his way. 

Sim, {Aside.) 'Tis lucky I did not trust my 
secret to him. 

Brom, My notions of conjugal fidelity are strict- 
ly moral. A husband, like a merchant, i.s 
bound to fulfil his engagements. Mrs. B. in 
marrying me, drew upon me for my fidelity for 
life ; I accepted her draft, and 'tis my duty to 
honour it. 

Sim, But, unlike bills of exchange, the long- 
er the date of one's matrimonial engagements, 
the more difficult they are to provide for. But 
enough ; I knew your sentiments as you are 
acquainted with mine, and all 1 have just now 
said to you— — 

Brom, Was intended as a hoax, perhaps ? 

Sim. Nothing more. 

Brom, I don't like such hoaxing — ^No, no ; 
what I was before marriage, I still am ; the 
sworn enemy to nonsense. I was born for the 
counting-hou8e and a steady life ; and, even in 
my younger days, whilst others were gadding 
about to Vauxhall, and play-houses, and run- 
ning their heads into all manner of scrapes and 



orm. 1 tiat WRS unluck^ 
meet again, in this wide m 

Mr$. S. Oh ! I took cai 
engaged her to dine. 

Sim, That was right, 
contributes to your plea 
me. 

Mrs.S. You are too kim 
Cbnrles. 

Sim. Aye. 

Mr$» S. I should be ur 
that I am the happiest worn 

Bro. Not so fast : one 
you please ; for 1 flatter i 
is equally so. 

Mrs, S. By the bye, you 
of the party. 

Bro, With great pleasu 
as I am satisfied with our 
gad ril stand treat to a bo: 
the evening. 

Mrs, S. Hey-day, Mr. B 

Bro. Mrs. B. last nio-h* ^' 
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Bram, Come, Simpson, come, what the 

deuce who thinks of parting kisses when 

once they are married. Come, business be- 
fore all. [Exeunt Bromley and SiKFsoTi . 

Mrs, S. Yes, I am indeed the happiest of 
wires. How few among my married acquaint- 
ance whose peace is undisturbed by discon- 
tents and bickerings — ^by jealousy too often well 
foanded — how blest then, am 1, in the posses- 
ion of a man whose thoughts never wander from 
bis own fire-side. 

Enter Mrs. Bromley. 

Good morning, my dear. Why, bless me, 
what ails you ? You seem out of spirits. 

Mrs, B. No — not I. It was late when yon 
came home last night. 

Mrs. S. The concert was longer than usual. 

Mrs. B. Ah ! me ! While you and Simps^on 
were amusing yourselves at a concert, I was 
moping alone in the chimney-corner. 

Airs* S. And Mr. Bromley, was not be there 
to keep you company ? 

Mrs. B..No, he was busy all the evening iu 
his counting-house. (Jlside,) as he said. 

Mrs. S. Well, this evening will make 
amends to you for the last. 1 expect an old 
friend to dinner, you will dine with us, and 
aflerwards we all go to the Opera. It is to 
your good little man we are indebted for tbis 
treat. 

Mrs, B. Ah ! my good little man is very 
obliging. 

Mrs. S. Now, really, you ought to be more 
thankful to him, considering that he himself is 
not fond of public amusements. 
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more assiduous id his attentions 
that he would follonr the exam| 

Mn, S. Consider that men's c 
that Mr. Simpson is, by some } 
man, than 

Mrs. B. I am aware of all 
but 

Mrs. S. But ! Surely you del 
ing yourself. 

Mrs, B, I am not jealous, 
about among our neighbours, m< 
their wives — ah ! my dear! 
vanity, others from mere inco 
racter. Why, there's our n< 
bour, Mr. Honejrmoon, who h 
distraction, yet was not he seer 
in a Tilbury with an Opera Dan 
Mr. Ledger, over the way, w 
Mrs. L. — if what the world sayi 

Mrs S. But be assured that 
none of these. 

Mrs, B, 1 hope so ; but th< 
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Mrs. S. With me ? I know no sncli person. 
But request her to walk in. 

Servant ushers in Madame La Trappe — (a smalt parcel 

in her hand. 

Mad. L. Miledi, I have the honneur to sa- 
lute jou. I will to speak wiz Miledi Simpson. 

Airs. S. If you mean Mistress Simpson, ma- 
dnm, 1 am the person. 

Mad. L. Mistress, I am your servant — 3f ;i- 
dame La Trappe, from Paris — (^looking cau- 
tiously about.) [ sell do little contraband ; I 
smuifgle do liitle marchandize from Paris. I am 
recommend to you from Miledi Ledc;er, over 
de way. I have de advantage to sell to her many 
little tine; what I smuggle, and I sail be proud 
to take de advantage of you. 

Mrs, S, Pray, ma'am, don't give yourself the 
trouble 

Mad. L. Trouble ! O mon dieu, mon dieu, it 
is no trouble for so amiable leddi — [turning and 
curtseying to Mrs. Lromley] — for so amiable 
two leddy — and some lace which was make for 
Madame La nuchesse ; mon dieu, I not remem- 
ber myself — here is forty yard, I sell for two 
gjjinea one yard. 

Mr.'). B. Two guineas a yard ! that's ex- 
tremely dear. 

Mad. L. O, madame ! — maid madame is so 
amiable, I sell it for one f^ninea. 

Mrs. S. Really, ma'am, we cannot buy any 
lhjn<5 to-day. 

Mad. L. Maisy madame.^ c^e.'it egnl, you sail 
not buy, but I have much pleasure to make you 
see. Here is de voil, it is pretty as oue angel. 



Mrs, S. Once moro, mn'am, I 
will give yonrfself no further troi 

Mai/. L. (IVhile making vp ltd 
is veil, madam ; 1 come to-fiay, I 
to receive fifty pound in cle burea 
hoii«je down de stair. 

Mrs, B. To receiv** fifty ponn 

Mad. L, Oni, madame, one 
(Ion of Monsieur Dromely ; I re^ 
very pretty lady,heantifnL who h 
lace — Madame, Madame — J for 
but she live in Harley-stroet. 

Mrs. J5. Alady in Harley-strc 
liice with an acceptance of my In 

Mrs. Zf. You know de gentlen: 
de countinoc-honse ? 

Mr». S. Ye«, wo 

Mrs. B. (^interrvpttntr h^r') \( 
Do yon ? Let her spoak, my dear. 

Mad. L, I know him — dat is, 
him from to see him. 

Mrs. B. Aye, you saw him 
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ha! ha! It make me laas;li wheu I tinlv 

Two ame 1 see him wail at ile duur, he walk 
up aiul he walk dowo, backward and forward ; 
and he i»laui|i, and he swear, and he look iu 
great rage, like he was jealous, and he look at 
<le window and de door — you understand 

Mrs B. Go on, loa'ain ; pray go on. 

Mad. L. De ficdt time i make no attention to 
him, hut when 1 see him wash two time bciure 
de door, I tink — Ah, ha ! Monsieur! Yet you 
know, madame, dat was only suspect, but when 
1 come to-day touch my fifty pounds — Ha ! ha ! 
ha ! ha ! it is droll ; i see de gentleman what 
i see walk about before de house of de pretty 
lady. 

Mrs. B. Are you certain, the gentleman you 
have just now seen is the same ? 

Mad. L. O, madame, wiz his little sanctify 
took— Ma ! ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Mrs. S, And what does it signify whether it 
be or not ? 

xMad. L. Miledi, 1 beg pardon to derange 
you ; when you sail want de lace, de glove, de 
rouge, &c. I sail sell you for very little gain, 
and you sail not forget Madame La Trappe.--— 
(Curtseys,) Miledi, 1 have d'iioneur to salute 
you, I am your very respectable servant indeed. 
(Mrs. Bromley follows her to the door,) Mou 
Dieu, mou Dieu, mon Dieu, madime, do not 
give yourself de pain. I sail call again last week 
wis some beautiful dress, as vat you see —and 
1 call tell you more vat please you about the 
other gentilhomme, in the bureau down stairs, 
and perhaps come j' espere anoder little accept 



this pretty lady pays for lace \\ 
acceptance ? 

Mrs. S. The acceptances ( 
ncgociated like bank-notes, ar 
hand to hand, one may have fa 
session of the lady in llarley- 
same grounds I might as re 
Simpson. 

Mrs. B. Simpson, indeed ! i 
it Wits not Simpson she recogn 
ing-house. Simpson wasn't 
gentlehomme" she twice si 
house in a jealous fury. An 
(leman '* with a little sancti 
calls it, the exact description 
She has said quite enough to $ 

Mrs. S. Be calm, my dear 
satisfactorily explained to you 
the first to laugh at your su 
present keep what you have h< 
every body, and, above all fr( 
(Aside,) The hypocritical vill 
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miseyou that before two days has passed over 
hi» head he shall — the cruel monster ! I r.oald 
almost cry with vexation. \bnrs(8 info tears.] 

Mrs. S. {Aside) Poor Mrs. Bromley ! Sl;c 
is really to be pitied, poor thing I 

Enter Bromley, [g^Hy ] 

Bro, So, here you are, Susan, my dear. — 
BusiRCss is over for the day, and now I am at 
your difposal. Gad, I believe I miist begin to 
copy Simpson, and run out of the counting* 
bouse every half hour to visit my wife. 

Mrs. B. {drily) Indeed, sir ! Upon my word — 
I never before saw you «o gallant. 

Rro, True, my duck, true ; I mean to 
make amende. 

Mrs. B. To be plain with you, sir, a liftlc 
change in your conduct would be very desirable. 

Mrs. S. {in an under voice^ and as if anxious 
to prevent a quarrel,) My love 

Rro, Well, from this time forward you shall 
fiud me quite another thing; every leisure 
moment I have shall be yours. I'll net the 
lovf»r rather than the husband. I'll be a down- 
right Romeo, ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Mrs. B. Your determination to reform is 
rather sud<!cn, sir. 

Bro» Don't throw cold watrr over me, my 
darling ; don't you see I'm gay, I'm joyous. On 
makinu: fip my accounts of happiness, I find a 
largo balance of content in my favour, business 
goes on swimmingly ; I've a wife whom I love, 
and — in short all my JitJe arrangements are 
mighty comfortable. 

Mr^. B. {.iside) Flis little anangemcnts f — 
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Mrs. B. Ask that of youri 
your heart and yoa will t 
cause. 

Mrs, S. (jChecking her,) 

Bro. Look into my henrt 
it for a month, and the chief 
there will be a large stock ii 
my Susan. 

Mrs. B. (Aside) The perfi. 

Bro. Something is the m 
tain — we parted good frienc 
what has happened to put yo 
since ? {she turns from him. 
can you explain ? What crotc 
got into her head now ? 

Mrs. S. {coldly) 'Tis nolhir 
'twill pass away i hope, [to A 

Bro, A word, Mrs. Cromie 
You have the good luck to be i 
man, who 

Mrs. B. (Jurning; quickly u 
sir, I know 1 am married to : 
whattH**" ' 
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Bro, Come, Sasan^ give me your hand, 
and let's have an end of this ; and till you have 
recovered your good temper, you had better 
retire to your own room. 

Mrs. S. {To Mrs, Bromley as she goes off) — 
Pray, pray, be more the mistress of yourself. 

Mrs. B. Ah, my dear, this blow will be (be 
death of me. [Elocit Mr. and Mrs. Bromley — she 
reluctantly giving him her hand* 

Mrs. S. Who would have suspected him ? 
Heavens ! should the man corrupt my Charles ! 
Nothing so dangerous for a husband as the so- 
ciety of persons of Mr. Bromley's character. — 
Here he comes. 

Enter Simpson. 

Well, Charles, you know what is going 
forward ? 

Sim, No, love ; what? 

Mrs. S. Poh ! poh ! you know it as well as 1 
do. 

Sim. Upon my honour I cannot even gness 
what you allude to. 

Mrs, S. 'Tis all discovered. 

Sim, (^Alarmed,) Discovered ! — Does she 

fBtjepOCt ? 

JMr?. S. About Bromley, you know. 

Sim, Bromley ! 

Mrs. S. Kis poor wife knows all about it. 

Sim. About what, my love ! 

Mrs. 8. His intrigues. 

Sim, His intrigues ! Bromley's intrigues ? 
pob ! impossible, {laughing,) 

Mrs. S. Nay, 'tis useless, now, to pretend 
lajnorance ; we have just learnt what you have 
known long ago. 
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Mrs. S, O, my dear Ci 
I perceive by your manne 
thing of it. I wa3 fearful 
confidence, and, to say tb 
] have made me uneasy. 

Sim. I in his confidence 
me too well ; I should have 

\y had he hinted (^Asidt 

1 had been found out myf>ei 

Mrs. S. Only imagine ; ; 
smuggled lace — A madame I 
just been here, not knowin 
u<« — hilt what am I doingj 1 
knows nothing of the discov< 
and i have promised Susan 
till 

Sim, Well, hut you may 
Ung to hear all the pat ticula 
dumb, you know. 

Mrs. S. No— flo — no — an 
having mentioned it to you a 

Sim, Who would pvo- *- 
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Mrs. S. And now, Charles, I've a favour to 
k ask of you. Mr. Bromley, no doubt, is a very 
-'- honourable man in business, very correct in 
trade; but you are a younger man than he, 
and i seriously entreat you not to go out too 
frequently with him ; there's no knowing how 
he may mislead you — it may be catching. 

Sim. You have nothing to fear on that score — 
1 know him now. 

Mrs. S. There's a good boy. Now I'll just 
go to poor Susan, and do what I can to comfort 
her. 

Sim, Do, love ; but don't remain long away 
from me. 

Mrs. S. No dear, I'll soon return. Ha ! what 
a happy woman am I. ' [Exit, 

Sim^ So, so Mr. Bromley, you have your 
little frolicks abroad as well as another, I find. 
Thq hypocritical cur with his. long face and 
crabbed morality this morning, when I but merely 
hinted at the posibility of — but really this is too 
, bad I an avowed mistress ! My case is very 
different : I regard my wife sincerely. So that 
should I even form a little attachment with Mrs. 
Fitzallan, there is no danger of its disturbing 
my domestic peace. Besides, as she knows 
me only as Captain Walsingham, and — Oh, 
hang it, I'm not so indiscreet as my partner. — 
Ha ! here he comes, the rogue, 1 possess his 
secret, he is ignorant of mine, so I'll make the 
best of my advantage, and torment his little sly 
soul out. 

Enter Bromley. 

Brom. There she sits mumping and sulking^ 
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iiim. Jiark ye, my dear i\ 
jneml ; you know J am ; as y 
iiniier >irnil^r circiiinslances. 
my mfa to .say nolliirig to you 
but let me put you on youp jr, 
/ioii*/^ around, and then whispe 

uwkwarj business it is all 

J^ro. Uiicovered ! Wha 
Who has discovered ! What';* 
Sttn, Your wife, |»oor thin 
about it. 

Bro. Does she ? 
•Vtw. Yes, she does— and »hi 
Bro And pray what ha 
iiod what do they both know ? 
Sim. That confounded iMadd 
why didn't you bribe her to h 
ishe had been here and blaL 
aflair, 

Bro, And who the devil 
irappe ? 

^iw. Why, the French smugt 
^ro. Curse ma \P r i, 
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to know, yet who knows yon perfcclly 
weJI, ha« exposod all your percndilloe?. 
In short, j^he has cliv«ilged to your wife, that, in 
a crrlain 8|y rornor— — you under8t.inclr 

Bro. No, I doa"t ; what do you mean by a 
sly corner ? 

Sim, Why, not to mince the matter, you keep 
a girl. 

Bro, I keep a ja;ir1 ! — Let me tell yoii Mr- 
Simpson, this is a had joke, a damnM bad joke, 
and 1 don't allow of jestins: on such a pnbject. 

Sim, Oh, no. to be pure : — it was buf thiv 
mornincjyou said fo me, with that pnritaniral 
f:\co. of your* — ** My marriage promise is as 
?acred as m-y acceptance." 

Bro So it i«, sir. 

Sim, Ecad, Ihen, ifthisisyour xvtiy of bo- 
nourine: yotir conjujral acceptajices^, you'll foon 
lo*e your credit m the bank of Hymen. 

Bro, Plague upon you m\d Hymen, and 
Madame La Trappe, and* the wboft? firm ot'you ! 

#SVw. Nay. if you are angary, I have no* more 
to sav. But now, coollv, the be!«t of u«» may pn 
astray, and if you cjm't help being 5tich a terri- 
ble turk after the women- 
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Bfo, A turk ! I, a turk ! 

Siifi, Aye— it's consfittitional with you, I sup- 
pose : wliy, then, fare it out to your wife, and 
swear youVe innocent ; hut denyinarthe fact to 
me^ — man to man — poh !— -ilV ridiculous, 

Bro. Mr. Simo-on, for the last time, I beg 
you'll drop the si bj^ct; I am not to be made a 
butt for your ribaUiiy. 

Sim, I'm dorm : I i>aii»e acquitted my?elf of a 



'o»- A letter, sir ^ th 
greatest importance. 

Brom. (opening it.) 
(reads) "Private. We 

?el.€ye that the hopseoj 
" indebted to yours up 
pounds ,s oa the point^ 
ieJnT ' '^''"e'viU.al t, 

Sim. Untooked-for <li 

done .' ^ThrpB (h« 

«,„ w ^ 'no"Si»t 
firo. We wanted but 

pleasure of the morning. 

n coach— or. sto,. it- I 
c£ „«-'^°t-be cab,, 
«a'm; Foster, make out , 
«", rather .(/«faW £^ " V 

.">^ I'll talk to them I' 
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Id r ? 1 fin so flustered {fiff- 

poekeCa) Olt tere \liey are; joo'll 
find tliem iu Uiis. anil — (^i'vm Sromhij the pockif 
lit) (his ifl n Jreadfiil blow, but PU eee whnt 
1 be iloiie. Come with me, Foster, come. 
lExil in tht greatest agitation, Jothwed by Foi- 

A charming morning, indeed '. a quarrel 
with my wiTe about nothing, and n failure id 
basiiiesatolheaniotmt ofeight thousand (lounds ; 
Oh. 1 be^in to perceive that id malriroonial, ns 
well as ill mercantile speculations, ivben one 
Cornea to make oat the nccount of profit, a 
ptngay deal raast be set down to per contra 
creditor. {Exit. 

Ealtf BroDilry. 

. Thiinks to the intercession of Mrs 
1 I am friends «ilh my wife : ihe h;i8 
iparduned me, as she is pleased to express it, 
tfiiiugh I'm as innocent as a new-boin babe. 
Tttia was our first quarrel, and, praj henven. it 
may Ue the last ; for, from this little xpecimen, 
I taa certain that when a man'* better half is 
diflcoulcnted — t'other half has a damnable time 

of it. 
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E«l'.t Mn. 



>, [«=: 



mil,.] 



My 4ear Mrs. Simpson, how much am I oblig- 
ed to you ; but for jou I had been a loit man. 

fUrt. S. Mr. Bromley, 1 am glad I find you 
dlone. t desire a little prirale cooversatinn 
with you . 



for vour wife ; you Know . 

take a deep interest in all that 

Bro Yott^re a kind soul ; : 

tor your interference j>tno« 

BIrs S. WelU well, it has 
am persuaded, therefore. yen ■ 

my speaking to you upon this 

iect. , _" _.-, 

Brom. No, ma am,— no- 
thing new 1 suppose. 

Mrs. S. Then, sir, if yo. 

<rone, (Bromley »(«rt5) 1 woi 

furr^nce of the unhappy < 

„,isconduct has occasioived - 

• Brom. My miscondoct '. i 

Ubel,acaluuiny,andlnevei 

Mrs. S. 1 had prepared 
would^ay, Ml^ Bromley, 
vour fviend ; the past will 
?\,e future,--pray, pray, ^^ 
scenes of this day serve yc 
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Enter Mrs. Bromley. 

Mrs. B. (^endeavouring to suppress her pas- 
sion) Very pretty — sweetly pretty, indeetl,— I 
congratulate yoa— I— I admire your taste, Mr. 
Brcmley. 

Bra, My taste in what ? 

Mrs. B. She is very handsome, 1 must allow. 
Itivould be difficult to make a better choice. 

Bro, Again f the same eternal, infernal 

subject! (aside, and as if startled by a sudden 
thought) Lord help me ! Is it possible I could 
have gone astray without knowing it ? 

Mrs. B. Twenty, or tw.o-and-twenty at the 
utmost; blue eyes, ruby lips, complexion like 
>a rose 

Bro, (unable any longer to suppress his an- 
ger) Madam, what is yoiir reason for all this ? 
am I to be made the laughing-stock of the whole 
bouse ? During this entire day, have I been 
worried by one or the other. Can there be 
^ny thing like appearances against me ? Let 
ine see, on Tuesday I supped with my old aunt, 
Wednesday — 

Mre. B. Don't be at the trouble of inventing 
ezctnes. 

Bro, Not 1, madam ; I shan't condescend 
to justify myself :- -flesh and blood can bear 
this DO longer. Do what you please, say what 
jou please, call me what you will :— and since 
you are determined to be jealous, hang me if I 
liav'n't a great raind to take the trouble of giv- 
ing you cause— Mrs. Bromley'. [Exit, 

Mrs. S. (aside) His manner convicts him. 

Mrtf. B] It's the way with them all : when 



prompted me to open it b" 
|J^«cept paper, o^basits' 
cZ% *•* SO'ng to rep! 
reli/P""S in the corne 

;s;etdfr^'^''<^«-'»« 

Mrs. S. Letters ? 

Mr.. S. Abominable !...f<„ 

m„M. .V ^''^ " bandsomt 
ouch the worse. Andhe!- 
wou d t,,mk bis whole soul i, 

1« 'tfeT Ji? "»'' ' ' ha^e 

Mrs. A. roa hare done vrel 
n™ your discovery 

hifi^"- ^- ^' ™y dear, had 1 
hra he would have sworn it w 
some sttteenth cousin in Yort 

**'^;^%''«P'i** Ws addresses 
J*W.5. No doubt of it 
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epistles, and we shall then hear what the wretch 
will have to say for himself. 

Mrs. S. Susan, my love ; instead of anger 
and reproaches, the common error of offended 
wives, endeavour to reform him by kind and 
gentle remonstrances. Except in hearts utterly 
depraved, these wild attachments are i<eldom of 
long duration when opposed by the disinterested 
affection of a wife. 

Mrs. B, True, true, I'll 1 know not what 

I'll do. But here comes Mr. Simpson. Ah! 
Anna, you are a happy woman ! Let me quit 
you, my love, for the very sighi of a faithful 
husband renders my monster more odious to 
me. [Exit. 

Mrs. S. Poor thing ! my heart bleeds for her. 

Enter Siiopsoo — {gailif) 

Sim, (gpeaking aa he enters) Where is my 
partner ! i have recovered the whole of our 
debt, imd now— where is Bromley ? 

Mrs.S. O, Charles, donH name him. Did 
you but know what has passed during your ab- 
sence ! 

Sim. What, more evidence against the gay 
deceiver ! 

Mrs. S. The wretch ! But I'm glad you are 
returned, for though he does not dt-serve your 
intercession, you must, for his wife's sake, en- 
deavour to restore harmony between them. 

Sim. Me, my love ! this is a very delicate 
affair ; and for me to interfere. 

Mrs. S. You are, in all respects, the pro- 
perest person. Besides, in those cases, exam- 



ivirs. o. oay lu uiui^ ifxr. »^ 

you enceurage him in his wi< 

Sim. WhsLty—W— {aside,) 
self. — {with (Reeled energy.) 
'Tis infamous ! 'tia abomina 
such a lecture as shall make 
earth ; Pll overwhelm him \ 

MrsS. Do, with him as ; 
do not spare bim^ for we i 
positive proof <if his having ; 

Sim, {Eagerty) Is she pre 
self.) 

Mrs. S. Blue eyes, ruby 
like a rose. — 

Sim. {Aside) Exactly like 

Mrs. S. But, were she an 
is no apology for hiv. 

Sim, Certainly not, certaii 
siness has the husband of c 
women in the Qtty, to be rui 
'tis scandalous, 'tis— (aiicfe) 
awkward position here, anc 
away the better. But Pll at 
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No, IVe done with bim : I've no pily 
Ibr ti nnn who goes astray — and truots oMregf 
lo guard itgainsl detection, (aside) [Exit. 

Mrs. 9, I iloubt Lta succeas : Mr. Bromley, 
I fear, Is a haiJened smncr. Beiidea he knows 
too well the purity of my Charles' principles, 
lo confess bU error to him. 

Enirr <L Servanl. 

Ser. Mrs. Fitzullen, ma'am. 
Mrs. S. Mrs. Pilzalkn ? I'amnot acquaintecl 
with the woman, (looking oai) Ah ! 'tis Mari- 
' aone. [£zif Servant. 

Enter Mn. FilzaUcn. 
My dear Marianne, my earhest fi<>eDd,bowde- 
I lighted I am to Meet you once again. 

Mra. F. After ft separation of five years at 
length me meet. How o&ea hare I thought on 
' my old school -friend. I hiive a thousand things 
I lo ask, a thousand things to say to you. 
' Mrs S. But before I answer jou a single 
question, you must tell me all that ha^ happen- 
I ed la you since you left England. 

Mrs. /'. Ah, my dear ! — My history, though 
JEltort, is a sad one. Yon heard of my going to 
.India; there 1 married General Fitzallan, and 
; within two years after our marriage — (■xte.ps) 
Urs. S. IIow ! already a widow \ 
Mrs, F. Too Irne.— (atg'ftiH^') 
Mra. S. Come, come, lowc. — This is the day 
of our re-union, and I shall insist on your being 
jrery gay. 

Mm. F. Well, well.— And you too, are raar- 
ried t 

8,sure, lamietticddowniMMinc 



Ill » B'-^j -- , iiuo Qie Dei 

tlJ^o^ouTAadareyouhap 
M«S That indeed we are 

delighted mth hm.. » j_ 
bis fondneis ol f*'; ^h 
in hi8 behavoixr to every ov 

Mrs F. Don't attempt to 
^^rcommou fault with husb 

Mrs S. That's true ; lew 

n,v husband's partner, mi 
Sfomley-a pretty name fo 
Mrs F. That name w tan 
1 remeoiber-I received s, 
hU in payment from my po« 

^"MrsS.Vf ell-only cone. 

''X"f. Does he neglect 
Mrs S. He's a wretch! 
.:.: „,.„nf asainst hio 
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tain Walsingham, who, wkhoat aoy sort of in- 
trodoctioD, twice presents himself at my house, 
under preteuce of settling some business for 
me at the. India-house. 

Mrs. S. Is it possible I and how did jou re- 
ceive him ? 

Mrs F, As his insolence deserved of course, 
and for some time I heard no more of him. But 
within these few days he has dared to write to 
me. His first letter 1 returned to him unan- 
swered, but he so pesters me with his epistles 
that I fiud it less trouble to burn them unopen- 
ed. Thea I can scarcely stir frojfti home but 
he follows my carriage, and— in short, his im- 
portunities are become so irksome, that I am 
kalf determined to apply to the magistrates. 

Mrs S. Hush ! here come the ujahappy pair. 
{They walk up the stage) 

Enter Bromley and Mrs. Bromley. 
Bro. {spetdcs on entering) Oh, with all my 
heart ! separate maintenance, or no maintenance 
at 9II, if you prefer it— So jou will but cease to 
torme&t oae. 

Mrs, B. I'm not the woman Mr. Bromley, to 
bear such wrongs tamely ; I have relations 
and— 

Mrs Sk (eominff hattily forward) For heav- 
en's sake here's a visitor— 1 must present to 
you a dear friend of mine — Mr's Fitzallao, 

&ro. {bowifig) Any friend of Mrs Simpson's 
— Madam, your servant. 

Mrs B. 1 am delighted, ma'am, to— (/ooA;mg 
$ttadfastly at Mrs FitzaUan, she says to Mrs 
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ifxia u, [^reptustng her) ' 
^tis past— it was merely th 
are persons {half directed to 
support a surprise without 
of couotenaoce. JMr Brom 
«nj opinion. 

Mrs S. I perceive nolhin 
Jiy dear, in a simple intn 
iriend of mine. 

Mrs B. The lady is not al 

to me, nor to Mr Bromley n 

Bro. To me ! I don't rec 

had the honour of seting the 

MrsF. i go but little int< 

may 1 inquire where you 

Mrs B. This |feiitleman i 
to answer the question than i 
Mrs S. {aside) What can 
Bro. (in an titider tone a 
•anger) Madam, let me ad?ise 
<ake not ta expose yoor fol 
iAside) i wonder she has not 
ty ,^the cook, or old Sally, th< 



which was indeed iiHotved to be perfect, bns led 
ya« lo imitgine— Ha! hn'. ha'.--iuni ray blue k 
velvet drcis— did jou remurk bgw finely ibat 
wan [lainted ? 

Mw B. {asi'h) Ulack »el»et ! 'tis tbal-- 
there's no longer a doubl. I am perfectly well 
acquatoted nith (he miniuliira, madum, but it 
Wilt not allhe-£]ibiliition I saw it. 

Mrs F. A iniDiature? ^ou mistake, a full 
leo^th picture. 

Mrs S. (^aaidt) Can Iier Jealousy have so 
blinded her. (^nloud and laughing) I be^n to 
understand the mexning of thi?, but luke my 
word (m it. mj tear, you were never so mi»- 
tuken in your life. 

Mrs f. (luidc) Good heavenB ! CaD I be 
Ibe cause of any dieagrcement here ? 

Ura. Well, ladies, to me all this is a riddle ; 
I hare lived in a riddle this whole day. As 1 
never was very npt at guessing riddFes. I shall 
quietly leave to lime the task of expounding 
this. 

Entrr Slmpsan. 

Sim. Well, love, 'ti* now dinner lime ; are 
you sure your friend, Marianoe, will conae '! 

Mra S, (^pomtinglo Mm PiizaUan,iBhoae back 
ti tumsdj'ram Simpion) She ia here, Charles 
Marianne, I must present my husband to you-- 
Mr Simpson. 

Mrs A This gentleman ! Mr Simpson? 

Sim. . [overa-hclmtd with confviion, yet ptnnt^ 
tdly and rapidly) la [be husband of your friend, 
nndam — (aside) I wish 1 was up to my nenkiry 
l^kfltse-poiid ' 



the heart-when a wife-v 
whose constancy, whose fidel 
leparted from with impunit 

"^Mw.^B. [T. Br^Uy\ D< 

base man ? ^t u 

Bro. Yes, I hear ; though 
thing about it. However, I 
ii rilent. and we .ball see « 

tired sooaest. 

Mrs. S. [to Simpson, and 
Bromley] Yon are too sev^ 

compassionate ^a little ^ 

Mrs. Fitzallan] am 1 not ngl 

Sim. A little induigcnce-- 

we all have need of it— liesi. 

the passions, and when— a 

ffpejaer sinners than we I— i 

Bro. Uside.) It seems a 

tod come. Well. t^^^?^f\ 
and I have need of a little 1 

Sim. And when one consii 
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which must he exceedingly emharrassing to a 

certain person of the party pray tell me, 

Mr^ Simpson, whether you happen to be ac- 
quainted with one Captain Walsingham ? 

Sim. (To her) The cruel little devil I (aside) 
Yes, ma'am ; I'm not quite— ~— yes, yes, I knew 
him— »ma'am ; that is— -ma'am, 1 knew him for- 
merly. 

Mrs. S. [Aside] I regret that Charles was 
acquainted with so disreputable a person. 

Mrs. F. Do tell me what is his character, 
Mr. Simpson. 

Sim. His character ? Oh, he's a«^a sort of 
a— a perfect man of honour, I assure you, 
ma'am.- 

Mrs. F. No doubt ; he seems too, to be a 
devoted slave of the ladies. 

Mrs. S. Pray, Charles, present my respects 
to your Captain Walsingham. Mrs. Fitzmllan 
has related to me a little anecdote concerning 
him, which places him very high in my esteem. 

Sim. What then, you know [aside] Can 

she have told ! 

Mrs F. Do you know, Mr. Simpson, whe- 
ther he still maintains his influence at t4ie India 
house ? 

Sim, [pointedly] No, ma'am ; he's now an 
ex-director ; has abandoned all intentions of 
farther interference in that quarter— -How shall 
I get out of this ? Here William,— a— Iet*s 
have dinner, do ye hear ? it's full time. 

Enter a Servant 

- , Ser. Dinner sir, won't be ready this half- 
hour. [Exit. 

D 
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warraot it, we •hall all h 
undcwtandiofir. Hal ha! ht 

Mrs S. O, let the butler 
and yoa, Charles, show Mi 
tion of picture8r-l'» folio 

5fjit. [aside] How 1 am 
knows I Your arm, madam. 

Exeunt Simpson and Mrs. Fit 
his arm to Mrs. Bromley ; she 
others. 

Mrs S. [To Bromley, as 
Bromley, a word. Consid 
your boisterous gaiety ; to 
Is ill-judged. 

Mrs B. Mr. Bromley, 
in this manner is positive! 
Simpson, who also rejects h 
Bro. Vastly well,— let 
will Vm determined not t 
dinner's ready. 

SCENE 



J D rawing- Room t 
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Mm F. Rude ! — 1 Itiink the folks are a\\ 
rather singiiUr— be >kiv me ul tlie eluor, liowed 
aod loft roe, Theg really, my deiir. Mrs [iioiu- 
\ey'» hehavioui' to roe U very extr.iordiuiii'y 
■he iloes not only nviiil herself ol' my pie^enca 
to tonaent her hii^Uinil, bui I ara eilHuvuly Itiii 
object ol'nll her surcHemH and iDiinendos. 

Mrs S. Did you ever happea In aee Mr 
Bromley 1 

Mrsi'. No ; never, 

Mrs S. How corner it ttien timt he |iotsc!<je* 
your portrait, 

Mrs F. My poflarit ! 

Mrs S. Which lie keeps concealeil in his 
pocket-book, 

M.nF. Nonseastf ; iro possible. 

Mrs S. 1 Rssare you, M.iriaaDe, he hns it ; 
and the resemblance is, in all respects, su per- 
Ject tbat it canaot be attributed to ciiance. 

MnF. The profli|$ale monster ! BiittowhHt 
bnse end cao he have procured it 1' and by wliat 
meaoi ? 

Mrs S. 'Tis difficult lo lei!. Perliaps nnoS- 
aerved by you, he inny have seen jou Mjrot;- 
wbere or other, hdJ becoming eiMmnured ul' 
you, contrived lo procure a copy ol'your pic- 
ture at the exhibition. 

llnF. [tisith] 1 Tiilher suspect — my dear. 
m you sure, are ynu qiiille «ure, thai Mr. 
Amroley is the person ctip.ible of- — 

Mrs 9. Capable! After the discoveries ve 
bave mnde to-day, I'm convinced he is cupulilfe 
•f any ihia^. 

Mrs F. [a«"rfe] One piirtner torments me 
with letlert, the other purloiaii my portrait 



fresh account, hot as w 
dealings in the article of t 

I leave her to Ah ! 

humble*-*-*and Mrs Simj 
am not an interruption. 

Mrs S. On the contran 
myself desire an opport 
quietly remonstrating with 
your conduct is most atroc 
Mrs. F» 'Tis barbarous 
ly— 'tis unmanly. 

Bto, Madam, if ever I— 
Mrs S. What excuse hai 
itig, as you have done, the 
pectable woman ? 

Bro, [in angtr] I vo* 
since the day I was born- 
Mrs ¥. Will you be so 
answer, distinctly, the qui 
you ? ^ 

Bro. So! a regular ei 
Jadies ; state your charA-fts 
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Mrs F. Has any person— any one who may 
take an interest in me, made you the depositary 
of his secret? 

Bro, Madam, I assure you till this day 1 never 
had the pleasure either of seeing you or that 
of hearing you spoken of. 

Mrs F. £nough. Now, sir, as a man of honour 
you cannot refuse to relinquish my portrait, 
your possession of which is, at once, oifcnsive 
and injurious to me. 

Bro, Your portrait ! your portrait ma'am !— 
[aside] Oh, hang it, 1 see now they are quiz- 
zing me, foi my wife's jealousy. Mrs Simpson 
tirst began running the joke against me to-day, 
as a hen-pecked husband ; and now she has got 
Mrs Fizallan to join her. 

Mrs S. [to Mrs FiUallan] He hesitates. 

Mrs F. Am 1 to be honoured with your an- 
swer, sir. 

Bro. (astde) 'Gad, Tli have a hoax as well as 
they, and turn the tables on'eai. Well madaiu 
(to Mrs Fitzallan) 1 have as truly got your por- 
trait as you have got mine. 

MrsS. At length then you confess ; that u the 
first step towards repentance. Your wife is an 
excellent woman ; repent, Mr Bromley, and i 
trust she will pardon you. 

Enter Mrs. IJroiiiley. 

Come, come, my love, lot me be peacc-makorw 
Mr. Bromley hascoofesscd his errors iinJ pro* 
mised sincere repentance, uudyou musi iorgive 
him. 

Mrs B Aud what have you to say foi*yoar« 
self, Mr Brumley ? 

Bi'Q, What 'have I to say for myself; 1 have 

D 2 
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ana salt coat, striped waistcoal 

small-clothes, aod continuattot 

Mrs F. {To Mn Simpson) IV 

Bro, As to the letters yot 
betiveen us 

Mr* F. (with dignity) Thi 
should be forgetting the re»| 
were 1 to remain another mom 

Mrs S. {taking her hand 
Mariaane— ^'et an instant-— 

BfQ, {laughing aloud.) 

Enter ^ioipRon 

Now Charles, folluw my exam 
*li.s your onJy hope. 

Sim, (alarmed) Confess I I 

Bra, Confession and repeni 

der of the day. Acknowledge, 

example, 1 never should have ^ 

Sim. {aside) Am I detected 

Bro. Acknowledge that yoi 

aels fifst perverted my innoc 

50U are accountable for all rui; 
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Mrs B. Your attempt? at evasion will avail 
you nothing ; it is not with Mr. Simpson, but 
with yoo, M 

Bro. 'Tis all one ; we are partners ; and 
oor pleai^ures and our plaj^ues ought to be in 
common. [Observing the seiious countenances of 
the others,] Lord help me ! should they be io 
earnest after all ! 

Enter a Servant [aoAo whiipers Mr». mmpsun.'X 

Mrs S. Instantly—- (7'o Mrs FitzaUany-X 
good opportunity to humiliate Mr. fironiley — 
I have been sitting for my miniature unknowo 
to Charles — the painter bas-just sent it ; IM^ 
take this occasion of prei^enting it to him. Da, 
but wait my return, and this nffiiir shall be ex- 
plained to your satisfaction. (To Bromky.) Ah \ 
Mr. Bromley ! I never thought you capable of 
such doings. [Exit. 

Sim. Was it your intention to insolt me, Mr. 
Bromley, by your ridiculous accusations 1 

Bro, Sir, I 

Mrs F. Is it your pleasure, Mr. Bromley, to 

surrender (rnysterioutly) the object iu 

question ! 

Bro. Madam, madam, I assure you — • 

Mrst fi. 'Tis a clear case, Mr. Bromley ; I 
shall now leave the affair with my relatives. 

Bro. 'Tis a clear case there is a plot auiOQg 
you to drive me wild, and 

En^er Foster. 

Well Foster, what now ! 

Fos. Mr. Tradely, sir, has called to receive 
back bis securities. 

Bro, Mr. Simpson has them. 

Sim. I left tbem with you when I ireot o^ 
ibis moraing. 




book? Simpson's? 
iP/^- Yes; and what 
MrsB. Really the be 
Bro^ And what if it w< 

I tell you 

Mrs B. (Running into 
dear, dear little iMisbaod 
moment of my life, 

Mi's.Fitz. (ande) 'T 

-firo. Then you were bi 
all. 

Mrs B. (To Mrs Fii 

•carcely know how to ap. 

circumstances, I trust, wji 

{running again to BromI 

dear li.jurerj iittle Bromle^ 

^ro. Zounds, but this il 

«»e as t'o.her. 

V^V/». (Aside) [ perceive 

all over with me. 

Mrs F. (.^,,ie; Poor M. 
Mrs B. An*^ ^^^ 
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Sim. (Embarras8€'i) — ma'am — 'tis ro- 
thing— 'tis uimple— exireinel}^ simjiie 

Mrs. B. Certainly, it req-iires n care ^ii z- 
imination to duscover ail lUe beiiulien ii ut.i . », 

Mfs. F. (severely and witk emphaau) v. 
Sintpsoo has been at unwarraDtable p.u. . iu 
procuriog its ornainenu. 

Bro. Well, there's no accounting for tables ; 
but it seems to me that there is notbiiig ven ex* 
traordioary in a red morocco case with a j^old 
plasp. 

Mrs B My love, we must not ahva}8 judge 
bj the exterior. 

Bro.- Qnocking her)"-- By the exterior ! Are 
tbey beginnrng their riddles a^nin ? 

Sim. Alas! rn^ dear tVicnd, to me it 19 i:otie ; 
[ coinprehend it hut too well— (to Mrs tiizaaan) 
But to vou, iiiadam, how shnll 1 addro- iriy- 
lelf? In what terms implore yonr pHiJ.on ? I 
confess that unknown to ^tou, 1 <)ared -o {ivo- 
cure a copy of your portrait, und my indiscre- 
tion 

Mrs F. (JisBhe imkn the hook from M.n which 
kipresents.) The offence, Mr. Simpson, <t ight 
warrant a harsher term. 

Bro. Ha ! a t iought strik'^s mf?"-Allow me, 
na^am, to ask whether or not vou rt«ide in 
Harley-street ? 

Mrs F i do, sir. 

Bro, Mahogany door, 8:orji;on'S'head knocker, 
B?e steps, lanp, with redt ciors, and tixt.'-fi.ur 
ipikes in the iron railin^^; 

Mrs F. You have been very nunut'j, sir, in 
four observations 

Bro. I had pJeaty of ti ne ;o t ko an exact 
iccouQt, I assure you, I haviug twice enjoyed 
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